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Author's Notes: 
| think hell has truly frozen over that i wrote a Rush fic ahaha 


but anyways this is a small gift for farewelltokings, since they'd been helpful for helping me out with ideas for 


fics and stuff. and besides i guess this place needs more Rush fics right? but anyways i hope u accept this 


gift of an attempt at Neil/Alex. :) 


"What're you staring at?" 

Alex squinted his eyes further, almost like he was making an attempt at glaring. 

"Earth to Alex? Hello? Anybody home?" Geddy teased, then using his hand to block Alex's vision briefly. 
Alex slapped his hand away, since his view was block 


‘| can't see." Alex pouted. 


"But whatre you looking at?" Geddy pouted back, then getting the idea of sitting next to Alex, and trying to 


look in the direction he was. 


The only thing across the room was Neil reading from some book he had in hand, and also was sitting on the 


couch quite comfortably. 

"Why're you looking at Neil?" Geddy questioned. 

"Because I'm mad at him." Alex crossed his arms, and pouting more. 

Geddy let out a small chuckle, Alex actually mad at someone? 

That seemed like a joke in itself. 

"Its not funny.” Alex huffed, sounding like some kid. 

"Okay tell me why are you mad at Neil? What could he have possibly done to make you mad?" Geddy sighed. 
"He won't talk to me." Alex sounded a little hurt. 

Geddy raised his brow slightly, okay that seemed a bit fair of a reason 


Then again Neil wasn't the talkative type, sure he could make jokes with them and chat about frivolous things 
like anyone else; But he really liked his privacy, and liked to be quiet if he could. 


"Did you ask him why?" Geddy asked. 


"I shouldn't have to ask you know, | mean who doesn't like talking to me?" Alex huffed, actually sounding like he 


took offense to the comment. 

Geddy sighed heavily, Alex you stubborn mule. 

Geddy got up from his chair, and actually started to walk in the direction of Neil, just to ask him himself. Since 
they were a band they should talk about issues, since whatever little hang up Neil had over Alex. It should be 
taken care of now, since Alex took everything to heart. 

Geddy could only imagine how it would affect Alex's playing later down the line. 


Geddy let out a loud yelp, when he was tackled from behind by Alex. 


"Don't you darelll" Alex whispered darkly to the bassist. 


‘Im just trying to help, usually I'd leave you to take care of your own problems, but if it's something that 
involves the band we're doing this now" Geddy tried getting the guitarist off of him. 


Which did him no good, since Alex was quite the spider monkey, and wouldn't let go of him. 

Neil looked up from his book, since he heard all the commotion 

He watched as Geddy tried wrestling Alex off of him. 

"Fucking get off of me you cow!" Geddy yelled out 

"Not until you stop it!" Alex quipped back 

It was certainly a little humorous to say the least, since Neil wondered what on earth started this argument: 
Neil let out a small laugh, when he heard more bickering from the guitarist and bassist. 

Alex and Geddy froze, then looked at Neil 


Geddy tried making a run for the drummer, which in turn Alex used whatever strength he had in him to 
wrestle Geddy to the floor. 


"WHY WAN-" Geddy piped up trying to ask Neil what Alex couldn't. 
Alex covered Geddy's mouth with his hands. 
"Shut up you fucking.." Alex growled out. 


Neil was still watching them quite amused, he had to admit watching them was far more entertaining than the 


book he was reading. 

"Uhh... Anything | should know about?" Neil smiled. 

Geddy nodded, trying to say things which were muffled by Alex's hands. 

"No, nothing at all. Just you know... Uhh paling around. RIGHT Geddy?" Alex looked down at the bassist. 


Geddy was obviously reluctant, but seeing as Alex was giving him quite the death grip. He honestly wondered if 
he did say anything Alex would snap his neck for blabbing his mouth. 


Did he really wanna test that theory? Well maybe a little, but when he lifted his head to look at Alex, he 
looked a tad upset. 


Geddy nodded, with Alex thankfully letting him go. 
"Yeah. Paling around." Geddy sighed, happy to be able to breath normally now. 


"Right" Neil figured they were lying, but seeing as the other two had calmed down finally. Neil went back to his 
book to read. 


Alex also sighed in relief, and got up to his feet. 


Days had past, and Alex's dilemma hadn't changed. 


Neil really wasn't talking type, if they were in a group of people, or it was the three of them it was fine; But 


when it became just the two of them alone Neil would clam up. 


Maybe it was all the coercing from Geddy, but one day after practice Alex plucked up the courage to ask Neil 
himself. 


Neil was putting away a few of his things, then he'd be out the door like he assumed Geddy and Alex had 


earlier. 

So it surprised him when he saw Alex standing in front of his kit. 
"Hey." Alex started off. 

"Yeah?" Neil wondered if there was something wrong. 


‘Is this the talk that I'm getting kicked out of the band?" Neil added with a small laugh, since he noticed Alex 


looking a tad nervous. 

"What? No no.." Alex shook his head. 

Neil leaned forward against his kit, waiting for Alex to say or ask whatever was on his mind. 
There was a long silence that followed. 

"Then what is it?" Neil asked himself, since it looked like Alex was having trouble placing words. 


Alex actually blushed a little, since now he felt rushed. 


"l| was wondering, you know.. Why you haven't really.. Been talking to me... It's like you're avoiding being alone 


with me." Alex managed to get out. 

Now it was Neil turn to blush a little. 

"Huh?.. What're you talking about?" Neil rubbed the back of his neck, and looked away from the guitarist. 

"You never want to be alone with me.. Do you not like me or something? | mean.. I'll accept honesty, and okay 
maaaybe l'm a little needy for attention, but be honest okay?" Alex was happy he was being able to get out all 
of his concerns. 

"Why would you think | don't like you?" Neil asked, blushing even slightly more to say the least. 

"When we're alone you don't say anything, you always whole up to yourself. Then when | try talking to you you 
always keep your answers short and junk." Alex crossed his arms, the more he explained himself the more 
confident he felt. 

"| don't hate you." Neil answered after a brief moment. 

"Do you not like talking to me then?" Alex wondered. 

"I like talking to you." 

Alex narrowed his eyes slightly, mostly he felt like Neil was lying. 


"Listen, I'm sorry | don't pamper you with attention like Geddy. You're just." Neil trailed off. 


"High strung, very high strung. Not that there's anything wrong with it, but you're just too fast for me to 
chase after.." He added. 


"Chase after?" Alex didn't really know what that meant. 
Shit. 


Neil blushed brightly, "ah... | mean trying to keep up.. You go a million miles a second with your excitement... 
Just hard to keep up with." He rephrased. 


Alex blinked. 
That seemed like reason enough, since even Geddy sometimes said that about him. 


That last part though... 


Well at least Neil didn't hate him right? That was at least one bright side to this little chat they had. 


Alex uncrossed his arms, "at least you don't hate me.. But don't ignore me, | mean you wouldn't do that to a 


girl you fancied right?" He laughed. 
Neil turned a very bright shade of pink in the face, "yeah you're right." 


"Well this was a nice talk right? See I'm easy to talk to, see you tomorrow~" Alex smiled, then grabbing his 


jacket so he could leave. 
Neil let out a sigh of relief once Alex was gone, then rubbing a hand over his face. 


"Why do | have to like such a smug little brat." Neil grumbled to himself. 


"Hey Geddy?" 

"Mh?." Geddy grunted out something, as he tried to take a nap on the couch. 

Though Alex had better ideas, and to pester him with questions 

"Have you ever been with a man before?" Alex asked 

"What?" Geddy laughed, turning his head to look at Alex who was sitting in a chair near him 
"You didn't answer the question" Alex pouted. 

"PFE no" Geddy shook his head, "why? Are you having feelings for some guy?" He chuckled 
Alex blushed, "no. | was just wondering is all" He huffed. 

"Yeah? But why were you wondering?" Geddy questioned himself 

"| talked to Neil a few days ago, and it got me thinking.” Alex thought a loud. 

"That you like men?" Geddy teased. 


"Shut up and let me finish." Alex pouted, hitting Geddy with a pillow that was on the floor. 


"Fine fine." Geddy sighed, letting Alex continue. 

"I think.. Neil's jealous." Alex said matter of factly. 

"Of what?" Geddy certainly didn't get it. 

"Me of course." Alex pouted when Geddy didn’t think it was obvious. 

Geddy stifled back a small laugh. 

"Why would he be jealous of you?" Geddy wondered where on earth Alex got this idea from. 

Also that was a pretty big jump from asking if he'd ever been with a man to sudden jealousy? 

Oh well that was Alex for you, he had usually too many assumptions in his head about what causes problems. 
"What do you mean why? | mean look at me, he told me I'm high strung, and that its hard for him to keep up 
with me. | think he was just envious of the fact that people like talking to me, and that he's probably scared 


he can't be so open to people easily." Alex started to explain. 


"Rilight, well if you think he has that much trouble shouldn't you be the one to help him out?" Geddy chuckled 


to himself, then rolling over facing away from Alex. 


"Help him out?.." Alex thought aloud, "that's a great ideal Why didn't | think of that?" He beamed practically, 
then grabbing his coat before storming out of their apartment they shared, 


When Neil opened the door to his apartment he was certainly surprised to see Alex. 
"You alright?" Neil asked. 

Alex was huffing and puffing out of breath, since he'd ran up six flights of stairs. 
"Just... Minute." Alex held up his hand, crouching over trying to catch his breath. 
"Did you want to come inside?" Neil offered. 


"No... Just.. | said minutelll" Alex huffed, a little red in the face from all the running. 


Neil leaned against the doorway, wondering if Alex was going to collapse or something. 

Alex finally let out a heavy deep sigh, once he'd been able to rest for a couple of minutes. 
"Get your coat" Alex ordered, 

"Why?" Neil wondered. 

"Don't ask why just do it" Alex pouted. 

Neil was reluctant, but relented, and went to go get his jacket. 


"| hope it's worth it whatever it is, since it's going to get down to -b tonight” Neil sighed, as he locked up, with 
Alex looking quite thrilled. 


"I'm not worried.” Alex smiled. 


Neil really didn't understand all of this, but he was thankful Alex had his car with him. So they didn't have to 


go running out in the cold, like some idiots. 

Neil however was surprised when Alex dragged him along to a music shop. 

He wondered if Alex needed something, but then again why was he being dragged along again? 

Alex happily looked around at guitars, while keeping an eye on Neil making sure he was enjoying himself. 
Neil didn't really need anything, but he idly looked around, and kept close to Alex. 

Alex then talked shopped to someone that was working at the small store. 

Neil even jumped into the conversation when there was something that caught his interest. 


Alex noticed Neil really could hold up his own in their conversation, which of course internally made him pout. 


Why couldn't Neil talk to him like this random Joe schmoe that worked at this store? 
Well that was enough of that, since Alex was getting a bit jealous. 

Before Neil could even finish the conversation Alex dragged him off again. 

Neil didn't understand this either. 


The drummer was being carted around from place to place, not really why he was being dragged around. Not 


to say he didn't like it, it just didn't seem like Alex to give him this much attention 


Even when the two of them had gotten dinner together it felt like a date.. 
A date? 
Neil blushed as he looked at Alex who was sitting next to him at some small diner. 


Alex's cheeks and nose were a light shade of pink from the cold, who then let out a heavy sigh happy to be 


warm again. 
Alex happily ordered a coffee, since he really needed something to warm up his hands. 

"Alex?" Neil asked once their orders were taken care of 

"Hm?" Alex mumbled out as he was taking a small sip of his hot coffee. 

"Why am | here? Why have you been dragging me around all over the place?" Neil sighed 

"| thought you'd like hanging out with me?" Alex pouted just a little 

Neil blushed slightly, it wasn't that it was just. 

"Im not the person you should be ‘hanging out with, you usually do that stuff with Geddy." Neil reasoned. 


"Well you're my friend, and apart of this band, I'll do what | like.. And you didn't answer my question. Do you 
like hanging out with me?" Alex huffed a little. 


"Yes." Neil was honest. 

That made Alex smile, "you do? Well that's a relief" He laughed a little. 

Neil however was quiet again as he blushed. 

Alex started some conversations about things, with Neil putting in a few comments here and there. 
Well this was very rice actually, Alex thought to himself. 


Sure he loved being with Geddy all the time, but being with Neil | guess made him start to understand and kind 


of like quietness. 
At least him and Neil shared a few small laughs together as well. 


"Now | wish Geddy could take some notes from you." Alex chuckled. 


"What do you mean?" Neil was curious. 


"Well if it's not obvious, you're a lot quiet, we usually egg each other on you know. Its nice not having to get 


riled up about something.." Alex explained. 

"This is nice." Alex turned his head to look at Neil smiling brightly at him. 

Neil cleared his throat as he blushed slightly, "thats good then | suppose." 

Once their food arrived that's when Neil could really collect his thoughts. 

He remembered when he first joined their band, he actually didn't like Alex a whole lot. Since he could be a bit 
of a loudmouth, but once he got to really know him. He realized Alex was probably the sweetest person he'd 
ever met. Also that's when he realized he couldn't be alone with the guitarist for long, since it was getting 
harder and harder to hide his feelings. Since he developed a small crush on him. 

Then again who couldn't as well? 


Alex was charming, handsome, and hilarious. 


All Neil had really was books smarts, and some wit. That was about it.. Okay and maybe he could be a little 


funny as well 
"You alright?" Alex's mouth was half full of fries, since he'd noticed Neil's focused expression. 


"Mh?.. Yeah fine." Neil snapped out of it. 


It was much later now, and they were walking through a park together at night. 
"You should really wear something warmer." Neil shook his head. 

"Inn fine" Alex didn't mind the cold too much. 

Alex sat down on a bench, since he was starting to get tired 

"| think we should go home, it's too cold" Neil was still standing, with his arms crossed, 


Alex dusted off some of the snow that was on the bench so Neil could sit with him. 


Alex patted the spot beside him next, "just sit down for a minute, it won't kill you." 

"Being in this cold will give us both hypothermia, and then kill us." Neil frowned. 

"Just sit for crying out loud" Alex pouted. 

Neil reluctantly sat down beside Alex. 

"See not so hard~" Alex smiled. 

Neil wanted to know how long they'd be sitting there together, since it was getting colder and colder. 
"Thank you." Alex thanked the other. 

"For what?" Neil didn't understand. 

"For your time, I'm sure all of this was stuff you're not really use too right?" Alex smiled. 

Well that was sort of true anyways. 

| can put up with it.. For you anyways." Neil gave a small smile. 

There was a bit of a long silence that followed. 

"Neil, can | ask you something? Be honest" Alex shyly turned his head so he was looking down at his boots. 
"What is it?" 

"Do you like me?" Alex blushed. 

"What do you mean?" Neil questioned himself. 

'Like..Do you like me more than what you'd me as me as a friend?" Alex rephrased. 

Neil blushed, "why're you asking that?" 


"| was just wondering.. Not like its a bad thing, | don't think | ever had a boy fancy me before.." Alex gave a 
small laugh as he blushed. 


"I. | doubt that... Since you're really handsome." Neil cleared his throat. 


Did he really just say that? 


"You think?" Alex smiled. 

"Yes." Neil blushed. 

‘Is that why you've been avoiding me?" Alex wondered. 

"| didn't even answer your question and you're assuming a lot you know." Neil pointed out. 
"Am | wrong? I'm not as dumb as everyone thinks | am, | pay attention” Alex smiled. 

Neil flushed deeply, "no you're not wrong." 

Alex beamed a little, since he was happy his intuition was right about Neil. 

"Well now what?" Alex aloud. 

"About?.." Neil didn't understand. 


"You like me, and I'm not turned off by the idea, what do we kiss or something?" Alex chuckled a little, not 


really sure what to do now. 

Alex's face blushed suddenly, turning an even brighter pink than it already was from the cold. 

The kiss was quick and briefly, Neil had pulled away before Alex could even comprehend what he just did. 
Neil obviously noticed Alex's surprised expression 

"Sorry." Neil apologized himself, thinking maybe he overdid it. 

Alex felt a small flutter in his chest, when he felt Neil's warm lips briefly pressed against his own 

Alex swallowed thickly. 

"It's okay." Alex blushed, his eyes shyly downcasted. 

"You sure?.. You don't seem okay..." Neil boldly asked. 


"It was too quick.. How am | supposed to tell if | really like if you barely gave me a peck." Alex pouted just a 
little. 


Neil was surprised to hear that, since he mostly thought Alex would have told him to fuck off or something. 


Neil was a little hesitant when he leaned forward again, his eyes making contact with Alex's 

Alex could feel his heart pounding in his chest, he closed the space between them and kissed Neil. 
They shared a small and gentle kiss, it was slow and soft. 

Alex shyly put his hand over Neil's on the bench. 

Alex carefully pulled away after a few moment of their shared kiss. 

"You're really warm.." Alex said breathlessly, practically murmuring against Neils lips. 

"You're freezing." Neil gave a small smile. 

"You can warm me up right?" Alex returned the smile, making Neil blush several degrees of red. 
Neil breathed out a shallow sigh, "you really want that?" 

| don't know if | like it till | try it, so don't disappoint me." Alex blushed. 

"Your place or mine?" Neil then asked. 

"Your's." Alex smiled. 

Since he knew if Geddy was home, he'd never let him live it down. 

Neil took Alex's hand, and got up from the bench. 


"Let's go before it get's really cold." Neil briefly looked up at the now blackened sky, with fleck of snow 
fluttering through the air. 


Neil was surprised when Alex gave him a peck on the cheek. 


"Race you back to the car?" Alex smiled a little mischievously, though before Neil could even answer Alex 


bolted, leaving Neil behind 


"HEY!" Neil he yelled at the guitarist, and running after him. 


